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was nothing to watch but the dark and some
planets far away, one of them red. The menacing
one still grew higher and brighter. It came at us.
A wall instantly appeared to overhang us, with a
funnel and masts above it, and our skipper's yell
was lost in the thunder of a churning propeller.
The air shuddered, and a siren hooted in the
heavens. A long dark body seemed minutes going
by us, and our skipper's insults were taken in
silence by her superior deck. She left us riotous
in her wake, and we continued our journey
dancing our indignation on the uneasy deck of
the Lizzie.

The silent drift recommenced, and we neared
a region of unearthly lights and the smell of
sulphur, where aerial skeletons, vast and black,
and columns and towers, alternately glowed and
vanished as the doors of infernal fires were opened
and shut. We drew abreast of this phantom
place where flames and darkness battled ai&id
gigantic ruin. Charon spoke. " They're the
coal wharves," he said.

The lights of a steamer rose in the night below
the wharves, but it was our own progress which
brought them nearer. She was anchored. We